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to be seven years a making by the common course
of arms.
Business going on thus, the king had not leisure
to think of small matters, and I being not thoroughly
resolved in my mind, did not press sir John to in-
troduce me. I had wrote to my father, with an ac-
count of my reception in the army, the civilities of
sir John Hepburn, the particulars of the battle, and
had indeed pressed him to give me leave to serve
the king of Sweden; to which particular I waited
for an answer, but the following occasion determined
me before an answer could possibly reach me.
The king was before the strong castle of Marien-
burg, which commands the city of Wurtzburg;
he had taken the city, but the garrison and richer
part of the burghers were retired into the castle,
and trusting to the strength of the place, which was
thought impregnable, they bade the Swedes do their
worst; it was well provided with all things, and a
strong garrison in it; so that the army indeed ex-
pected it would be a long piece of work. The castle
stood on a high rock, and on the steep of the rock
was a bastion, which defended the only passage up
the hill into the castle; the Scots were chose out
to make this attack, and the king was an eyewitness
of their gallantry. In this action sir John was not
commanded out, but sir James Ramsey led them
on; but I observed that most of the Scotch officers
in the other reigirnents prepared to serve as volun-
teers for the honour of their countrymen, and sir
John Hepburn led them on. I was resolved to see
this piece of service, and therefore joined myself to
the volunteers; we were armed with partisans, and
each man two pistols at our belt. It was a piece of
service that seemed perfectly desperate; the advan-
tage of the hill, the precipice we were to mount, the
height of the bastion, the resolute courage and

